Mr. Richard’s Fiancée

Continued from page 5

“(dh, Mrs, Barton's feeling hetter now,
I put a mustard plaster on her back, and
that helped to soothe her feclings. She'll
he down for luncheon. 1 did my best to
persuade her that Miss Gilmore is an
eminently proper person to add to the
family eirele. 1 suppose you've heard
from your fiancée by this time?”

“I've just had a wire from her,” he re-
plied, “She's in trouble,  Oh, it's rotten,
ghastly!  You didn't see the morning
paper? 1 hope nobody on the place saw
it. I've torn it up.” He indicated a

pocket from which fragments of a news- -

paper protruded. He jammed them out
of sight, and advanced upon Gail, whis-
pering:

“A woman in her boarding-louse lost
her pocket-hoolk, and 'Toinette’s sus-
pected— My God, it's awful —horrible!”

“Not—not arrested?” Gail gasped.

“Heavens, no! To make it all the
worse, she skipped. My telegram came
from Lowell—just ‘Don’t worry': not a
word about where she's going!”

He crossed and recrossed the room with
Jlong strides, then paused before Gail,

“If mother hears that—"

“It would be rather nice of you,” said
Gail, “to think a little more about Miss
Gilmore—of ways of helping her—a girl
you've thought enough of to ask to
marry you! [ should think you'd go right
up to Boston and see what you could do.”

“Why should I go up to Boston, when
she sends me a silly telegram from Lowell?
For all T know, she may turn up here any
minute! You haven't got any answer to
that, have you? You don’t know what
to do about it now, do you?" he ended.

“It isn't my business to know; but I'll
sugeest that before vour aunt and uncle
yvou'd better pretend to he extremely
eheerful,  It's all right for you to hluster
at me privately, but as my afinneed hus-
hand something quite different will be
expected.  [t's nothing to me, you under-
stand, but hefore the others it would he
better not to act as il you hated me.”

SNy God! T hate myself —1 hate every-
body!" he moaned.

“Don't do it, Mr. Maybury; it's bad
for the nerves!”

“1 think I'm losing my mind! I can't
go through with it —1I simply can’t!”

“You ought to he able to stand it, if 1
ean. If you'll be decent through luncheon,
'l see what ean he done toward finding
Miss Gilimore,”

The appearance of the Bishop and
Mrs. Barton ended what seomed likely to
prove an  unprofitable  dinlogue, and
they went in to luncheon,

IAILL sat between Mrs, Barton and the
Bishop, with Richard opposite.  Mps.
Barton lanunched at once upon the miracu-
lous diminution of her pains by the mus-
tard plaster. When she ceased hor praise
of mustard as an invineible panacen, to
demund of Grimes what bhrand of tea had
been placed before her, the Bishop took
heart to lift the conversation to a higher
plane,  The presence of a member of the
theatrical profession quite naturally sug-
grested the deama as a topie, Nothing, he
declaved, in the whole range of dramatie
literature, had ever equaled the works of

the Greek masters,  He still found time
to refed liis Baripides onee o year. 1t was
a pity that Greek teagedy was so little

known in these times: Richard, he hoped,
would not entively drop the elassies,
Richard mumbled that he knew no
Gireels o confession that the Bishop de-
plored.  Richard, himself the protagonist
in o tragedy as poignant as any known to
the Greek thenter, frowned upon a bit of

setr buss which the substitute cook, all
things considered, had  prepared  very
passably.

“And you, Miss Gilmore,” said the

Bishop kindly, *1 suppose Greek hasn't
entered  into yourer ostudy of  the
drama? 1 realize that on the stage of
to=tlay it is er—quite impossible,”

“I appeared onee as Eleetra,” Gail re-
plied, ignoring a warning jerk of the un-

happy Richard's head, and smiling upon
the Bishop, whose disposition to be kind
had won her gratitude.

“Where was that?” he asked, heaming.

“In Nebraska—at the University.”

“Really! How delightful! Then you
are familiar with those great literary mon-
uments. Richard, this is the happiest of
Surprises.

“Miss Gilimore,” Mrs. Barton inter-
vened aceusingly, “I thought you told me
you were from Vermont. How did you
come to go to school in Nebraska?"

“My father moved there when I was
a child,” Gail answered easily. *“You will
have to admit, Bishop Barton, that the
Gireek drama has bheen coming into its
own. Every vear the plays are given
somewhere. Even —even at Harvard,”
she added, with an ironic glanee at the
dejected Richard,—*“even at Harvard they
haven't wholly scorned those old fellows.”

“Neatly done; a bull's-eye!” the Bishop
chortled, who, it appeared, was a Yale
man.

Mryrs. Barton was neglecting her food to
bring her keen oyes to bear upon this
chorus girl who had appeared as Eleetra.
Conseious of this, Gail amused herself by
entering into a discussion of the respective
merits of Euripides and Sophocles. The
Bishop quoted lines in the sonorous
original; Gail translated them—haltingly,
to encourage his prompting. He was
enjoying himself tremendously; but a
puzzled frown settled upon his spouse's
face,

'I‘I'IE moment luncheon was concluded.

Gail said she must go up to see Mrs.
Maybury., The Bishop went off to write
letters, first shaking hands with Gail and
declaring that they must have many more
talks on a subjeet dear to both their
learts. Richard, seeing that Mrs. Barton
lingered behind with the obvious purpose
of detaining Gail, immediately became
invisihle,

“Just a moment, Miss Gilmore!”

Mrs. Barton planted her hands upon
Gail's shoulders.

“Young woman, don't try to deceive
me—you're not a stage girl any more
than [ am. Just what is this joke you're
playing here?”

“I'm very, very sorry,” Gail bhegan un-
easily. “If 1I'd had time to think it over
I should never have done it.  'm sorry

very sorey. You see—"

Shegaveasuceinet account of her arrival
at the house, and of her agreement to
play the part of the expected fianede in
exchange for a subseription to her book.

“1 thought at tirst it would be a lark,
but after I saw Mrs, Maybury it wasn't
funny any more. No one would want to
play  teicks on her kind and
gentle.  'm oashamed to see her again,”

“That Richard ! Mrs. Barton exclaimeod.
“So he's afraid of me, is he?  Well, he has
renson to be!  And to think of imposing
on you, to say nothing of the rest of us!
But™—a merry twinkle danced in her
vyves—"just how does he propose explain-
ing this to his mother? 1 saw her a mo-
ment —just hefore 1 eame down —and she
wis dmmensely  relieved;  she said you
wore adorable! 1 that other girl turns
up, it will kill my sister!”

M=, Barton bent toward Gail threaten-
ingly.

“Young woman, you can't go!
can't leave us in this messt”

1 was to leave right after luncheon;
that was the bargain,” said Gail fiemly,
“But of course I'll look in on Mrs. May-
bury again: | promised to read to her.
She wants to test my French!™

“So she told me. But, after you passed
my hushand’s examination in Greek, 'l
trust you to wet through it.  Run along
now. but don’t you dare leave the house

‘-ill".‘i =0

You

il 've  seen ® you again not”—she
stiled broadly—*=ull 've subseribed for
that hook —the India=paper edition!  And

now,” she announced grimly, “I'm going
to find Richard!®
To be coneluded next week
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ivery actress realizes that in loveliness nothing
can compare with a skin of exquisite texture, of

soft, delicate bloom, She

nows that it is the purity

and clearness of the skin which give lovely arms,
gleaming, satiny neck, and soft, white hands,
their power to attract.

Every actress will tell vou that she could not

possibly

get this wonderful effect without the

cream bath. Nrs. James Brown Potter, in “Beauty
and Health,” says that this bath of cream is the
secret of how actresses preserve the transparent
clearness and youthfulness of their skin so much
longer than other people.

PAVLOWA says: "1 have used

Pond*, Vawishing Cream  and

Jind it cery good for soflening
and whiteming my skin,"

HOW EASILY YOUCANHAVEIT

When vou dress, bathe your neck, arms and

hands, as well as your face,

with Pond's Vanishing Cream.

Being entirely

without grease or oil, it is readily absorbed — vanishes —it leaves no shine,
never reappears on the skin, and has a wonderfully refreshing effect on the

skin, Then apply the poteder over this
so marvelously attained on the stage.

Frances Starr writes: "' | have been using
your Vanishing Cream and want to recom-
mend it to everyone, It is delightful.”
Elsie Janis says: "I have never had a
better cream than Pond’s Vanishing Cream
—I always use it."

base. You will obtain just the effect

Constance Collier writes: "I find Pond's
Vanishing Cream perfectly splendid for
my skin. I shall always use it,

Jane Cowl says: * I endorse it highly for
its vanishing properties.”

Try Pond's Vanishing Cream. Write for free trial tube. See how your skin responds

to one application. Or send four
cents and get a generous fwo weeks'
supply. Address Pond’s Extract Co.,
132 Hudson Street, New York.

POND'S EXTRACT should be in every
household for use in emergency, for
everyday injuries, such as cuts, bruises,
burns, ete. Get a bottle today.

Sold in 25¢ and 50¢ jars and 25¢ (ubes
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